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StomaehLiver Cure
The Most Astonishing Medical Discovery ol

the Last One Hundred Years.
It is Pleasant 6 the Taste as the Sweetest Nectar.
It is Safe and Harmless as the Purest Milk.

This wonderful. Nervine Tonic has only recently been introduced into
this country by tho Great South American Medicine Company, and yet its
prcat value as a curative agent has long been known by tho native inhab-
itants of South America, vbo rely almost wholly upon its great medicinal
powers to euro every form of disease by which they are overtaken.

This new and valuablo South American medicine possesses powers and
qualities hitherto unknown to tho medical profession. This medicine has
completely solved the problem of the euro of Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Liver
Complaint, and diseases of tho general Nervous System. It also cures all
forms of failing health from whatever cause. It performs this by tho Great
Nervine Tonio qualities which it possesses and by its great curative powers
upon the digestive organs, tho stomach, tho liver and the bowels. No remedy
compares with, this wonderfully valuablo Nervine Tonic as a builder and
etrcngthener of the life forces of the human body and as a great renewer of
a broken down constitution. It is also of more real permanent value in the
treatment and cure of diseases of tho Lungs than any ten consumption rem
cdids ever used on this continent It is a marvelous cure for nervousness
of females of all ages. Ladies who are approaching the critical period known,

as change in life, should not fail to use this great Nervine Tonic almost
constancy for tho space of two or three years. It will carry them safely
over tho danger. This great strengthener and curative is of inestimable
value to the aged and infirm, because its great energising properties will
givd them a new hold on life. It will add ten or fifteen years to tho lives of
many of thoso who will use a half dozen bottles of the remedy each year.

CURES
Nervousness anrl

j Nervous Prostration,
Nervous Headache and
Kick Headache,
Femalo Weakness,
All Diseases of Women,
Nervous Chills,
Paralysis,
Nervous Paroxysms and
Nervous Choking
Hot Flashes,
Palpitation of the Heart,
Mental Despondency,
Sleeplessness,
St. Vitus's Dance,
Nervousness of Female, ,

Nervousness of Old Ago,
Neuralgia,
Tains in tho Heart,
Pains in the Back,
1 ailing Health,
All these and many other complaints

NERVOUS
As a euro for every clas3 of Nervous Diseases, no remedy has been able

to enmnnrfl with the Nervine Tonic,
all its effects upon the youngest child
ual. Ninc-tcnth- 3 of all the ailments

PERSONAL LITERARY.

Sir August I'nget receives SIO.OOC

a year us liritish minister to Austria.
This salary enables him to keep on good
terras with tho imperial family Biid tho
aristocracy, and his duties do not ex-

tend much beyond this.
Miss Sara Jeannctte Duncan, the

author of "A Social Departure," and
the correspondent for newspapers) in
Canada, Washington, New York and
New Orleans, Is going from her homo
in Ontario to India, where sho will be
married.

Tho verses commencing "You'd
scarce expect one of my age," etc., nro
said to have been written expressly for
u prominent New Humpshire statesman
who flourished in the first half of
this century. Ho spoke the verses when
a mere child at school.

Jason Drown, second son of the old
abolitionists whose "soul is marching
on." recently came enst from California,
where he hits lived for the last six years,
and is visiting at York, l'a., not very far
from Harper's Kerry, lie is now sixty-eigh- t

years old, nnd lectures a good deal
on temperance.

Mr. Gladstone, is moving into hia
new house in Dark lane. The old gen-
tleman is not, however, getting his im-

pedimenta in order for removing from
tho "cold shades of opposition" to the
sunny side of the treasury bench. The
old tenants nre very reluctant about
giving up possession.

The (Ymvn Prineess St.enlinnie nf
Austria appears to have abandoned aln
idea of contracting a second marriage,
as she has just purchased a beautiful
property at Abaz.ia, on the Adriatic,
where che is going to build a large villa,
which is to be surrounded bjr elaborate-
ly laid out Italian gardens.

The young Viscount Delgrave,
grandson of the duke of Westminster,
will, on his twenty-fift- h birthday, bo
the richest man in the world. At that
auspicious time his income will be not
far from twenty thousand dollars a day,
a reasonably good start in life, as
money goes, one would say.

The queen of lioumania has writ-
ten a melo-drain- a which should have
been produced at the Durg theater at
Vienna, but it turned it out to be so
wildly and weirdly absurd in plot and
so bombastic in language that the man-
agers insisted that if it wus produced
there would not only be a riot in the
asMience, but a strike among the em-
ployes, and so it wus withdrawn. Even

i queen is not free from dramatic fail-
ures.

Thomas Nelson Page, the southern
author, explains how a portion of tho
Pages in America came to write tho
name Paige, as is tho case with many
in tho north. Those branches of tho
family in England and Scotland which
espoused tho Cromwellian cause were
anxious not to bo connected with their
cousins, who wero royalists, and so the
roundhead Pages put in the "i," which
has been kept in ever since. It was
worn as a badge of religious loyalty,
just as the cavaliers wore their flowing
locks.

HUMOROUS.

A Tender Heart. He "May I see
you home?" She "No, but you may
watch me start." Epoch,

"Castles in the air nre walled in by
fancy, remarked the poet. "Faith, I'd
prefer it rale fence," said Pat. Texas
Siftings.

Departed. Mistress "Is tho fire
going, lirulget.' isrulget (an amateur;

rami, mum, an its just gone.
American Grocer.

A Martyr for Others. "Plodder is

looking pule; lie's just killing hirasell
with'hurd work." "What's he engaged
nt?" "Inventing a labor-savin- g ma-

chine." Judge.
Since a St. Louis justice decided

that a young woman must return tho
gifts made by a rejected lover, an epi- -

nnc of kissing is said to have struck
the youth of that town. St. Joseph
News.

A Great Kail in Spoons. J. Oker
"There is ;i great fall in spoons." Jew
eler (deeply interested) "No?" .T. Oker

Yes; they're now decorated with
Niagara in the bowls." Jewelers'
Weekly.

One At a Time Suflicient. "Say,
Jack, old bov, do you approvo of having
bells with you when you go out with
your sleigh on the boulevard?" "No, I
do not, Dilly. A single belle is enough
for me." Brooklyn Eagle.

She "I don't know how true it is,
but they say your friend Johnson has a
fiendish temper. I understand he threw
a trunk at his wife on their bridal tour!"
He "There never was a grosser slan-
der, I assure you. I happen to know it
was only a valise." Smith, Gray & Co.'s
Monthly.

Wouldn't Raise the Price. Real
Estate Agent "Look here, Uncle Abe.
I find that house and lot you put into
my hands to sell has an incumbrance
on it." Uncle Abe "What dnt? Didn't
know dat sure, sah. Well, nebler mind,
if it's got er gold mine on it, let it go at
do price." Epoch. -

Explaining the Item. Client "You
have an item in your bill: 'Advice, Jan-
uary 8, five dollars. That was the day
before I retaind you." Lawyer "I
know it. But don't you remember, on
the 8th I told yon you'd better let me
take tho case for you?" Client "Yes."
Lawyer "Well, that's advice." N. Y.
Sun.

"Say, Will, how do you pronounce
"Why,

Why do you ask?" - "Dr. Ketchum pro-
nounced it so peculiarly this morning in
speaking of old Mrs. Sickelly's condi-
tion." "How did he pronounce it?"'

w ny, ne sum sue naci been lying in a
tommy-toe- s condition since yesterday!"
-- Light.

Real Economy. "Whaft conditions
do you set for the lady?" "A beautiful
face, two thousand marks' property, a
thorough knowledge of housekeeping.
and she must wear six and one-fourt- h

gloves." "And may I venture to in
quire why you make this last condi
tion?" "Certainly; several years ago I
drew in a ratlw six pairs of ladies'
gloves of that number, and you could
not expect me to throw t'jeiai.way
Fliegend Blatter.

world. Hut that is no reason f;r feel-

ing that our lives are colorless and dull
Every one is of use and value in her
own place, if sho will but f 1 11 that place
royally and true.

And so, dear schoolmates, if we speak
tho days that are pussed, and thoso

thut lived then, let us bo loyal to each
other! If we speak words in the pres-

ent, and of those who live now, let us
loyal to each other!

And in the davs to eomo, whether
present or absent, whether "in the city"

"out of town!" in deed and in.
thought, let us bo loyal to each other!
Isabel Henderson l'loyd.

WHAT A WOMAN EATS.

The I'nlieallhy Diet of a Large Majority
of the Women AVho Work.

Of twenty women lunching nt a pop
ular restaurant a few days ago, five or
dered and enke; three a piece

pie and cup of coffee each; two had
uread onu miner, ionoweu oy iihi--

fruit cake, and the eight remaining
women were divided between eclairs,
cream cakes, jelly tarts and doughnuts,
with an occasional cup of coffee or tea.
Tho one sensible woman had soup, a
sandwich and light salad, with a piece

sponge cake nnd a cup of chocolate.
lingered over my own luncheon, so

that the twenty women all changed
during my stay, but tho proportion of
cake-eater-s remained the same. Tho
majority of these lunchers were work
ing women. They had probably, at
the least calculation, been nt work
since 9 o'clock that morning, nnd hnd
yet somo four or five hours more of la
bor before them; during that tune they
expected to sustain life and nourish
their body and brain upon one piece of
pie and a cup of coffee. Among the
harder working class the same thing
exists also, and women deliberately re
fuse to avail themselves of cheap and
nutritious food, preferring, instead,
worthless, harmful pastry. It is scarcely
necessary to add that among the forty
odd women who came and went during
my luncheon, there was scarcely ono
with a clear, rosy complexion
such ns every woman should have, or
who guve the impression of perfect
health. One saw instinctively they had
no appetite, had headache and "nerves,"
and were heiresses to a thousand natur
al but unnecessary ills thnt the exer
cise of a little common sense would
avert. Ladies' Home Journal.

THE GIRLS' HOME TRAINING.

How It Is rossihle by a Orndunl I'roeess
to Make Good Housekeepers of Your
DmiKliterg.
There ore the studies that must not

be interrupted social exchanges to be
duly met. a certain amount of sewing
and reading to be accomplished; r

life in abundance, and enough
sleep to insure health, to be secured.

The most efficient, ambitious mother
is often necessarily absorbed with other
interests than adapting her spare mo-

ments to the intervals of her daughter's
leisure; and the completion of house
duties is imperative, and can not wait
for the hand of a novice.

How would it do k begin tho house
keeping lessons when the daughters aro
5 nnd fi? Teach them to handle their
tojs nicely, nnd to arrange their play
houses conveniently for dollie's com
fort. As they get older, show them
how to dust and how to sew, using
doll's patterns; and, when the study
hours begin to grow longer, let them,
Since or twice a week, do some genuine
housework, like tho thorough sweeping
of their own room; or making a certain
kind of bread; the coffee for breakfast;
from time to time S. staple dish des-

serts will easily follow. During vaca-

tion (with lots of fun in between) let
them make out the programme of two
or three days' work, submitted the day
before to the mother, to be earned
through by them, with the exception of
emergencies.

Let them contribute a share in the
hospitalities of their home. Who is a
more, attractive hostess than the accom-

plished daughter, gracefully and intelli-
gently entertaining guests in the homo
of her parents? And how easily and
naturally all her growing duties will
fall into line in the home that follows
tlvit of her maidenhood. Rural New
Yorker.

NOTES FOR WOMEN READERS.

Dr. Edith Peaciiy Phipson has been
appointed a member of the senate of the
university of Bombay.

Miss Nancy Cobnemi's, who gradu
ated in 1888 from tho Indian industrial
school at Carlisle, has received her di
ploma from the Hartford training
school. She is the first Indian woman
to prepare herself scientifically for
nursing.

One of the most valuable workers for
the Harvard Peabody museum of
archuwlogy and ethnology Is .Miss Alice
C. Fletcher, who has recently been
specified as the first holder of a fellow-

ship for women that having been pre
sented by Mrs. Mary Copley Shaw.

Mrs. John Sherwood answers Mrs.
Kate Gannett Wells' question: "Why
more girls do not marry?" She thinks
it r mainly because they do not get a
good chance. Meanwhile, as the Bos-

ton Transcript has already proved by
statistics of matrimony, the real answer
to the question "Why more girls do not
marry?" is simply this: "They do."

Miss Cynthia M. Westover is Com
missioner Beattie's deputy in the street-cleanin-

department of New Y'ork city.
She is thoroughly capable and posted in
the work of the office, and, though a
frail-lookin- pretty and polished lady,
can boss a thousand laborers so cleverly
that the ordinary ganger forgets how to
swear and the politician who wants
pay without work finds that he has 8

hard road to travel.
Susan Helen IIoi.man, of New York

who Is a woman of vim and enterprise
is learning to be a locksmith. Sht
amuses herself picking the locks of hei
neighbors' front doors, trunks and
chests, and one of these day s e.;pects to
hire an uptown basement and make a

fortune in the business. She wears a

suit of brown homespun copiously pock-
eted for the reception of her tools, and
from an old Dutch girdle of wrought
Iron studded with green stones- hangs
chatelain and, keys of all sizes'

dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired digestion. V hen there is an
insufficient Rtinnlv of nerve food in the blood, a General etate of debility of

my epistles iu tho Daily Amcrlutin,"
laughed Marian.

"Agreed," said ho. They talked for
an hour or more, and at hist tho dark
ening shudows warned Claymer that it
was about timo ho wns sitting at tho
head of Mrs. liobb's supper table, and
ho mado his first effort to go. Tho first
effort was never his last. Finally, ho
said: "I'm going now, really, (iood- -

ly. Don't marry nn Knglish lord, or
Count Macaroni, or anything of hut
kind, for goodness' suite."

I won't," said she. "I don't want
any Imported husband; tariff's too high.
I'll como back and throw myself away
on nn American senator."

C'luymer laughed, held out his hand
and said: "Good-by- : Hod bless you."

PKAit Mihs Mahian : Yours, dated May 10,

Milan, received tills morning. Olud to hear
that you approved of tho cathedral: If you
hadn't, poor Campion! would havo turned over
In his Bravo, c r crypt, or wherever his distin
guished remalus limy Ho. I've no doubt tho
cathedral Is 'real liluc.' But you should Si'O

Jim Slocum's new storo, which has
been erected since you left. It has a bnutlful
coruloo, and just two panes of glass toeueh
window. Hiiyling Is still on n boom, mid busi-
ness lively. I saw eleven wagons all in town
at ( nee. yesterday, nnd It wasn't Saturday
olthor."

Ok A it Miss Mahian: AH lovely nt Hayllng.
Two new subscribers to tho Dully Amcrlcuu.
Your description of Venetian life is very enter-
taining; I'd liko to publish It, but I remember
my pmnilso. I guoss St. Murks Isu't niueh, nor
tho llrldfc'o of Sighs either; at leust luey
wouldn't appear so to uuvone who has seen
Jim Slocuin'8 store, with tho ningnillccut corn
Ices and the reekireln window panes. John
Oiles has bought a horso and buggy, and you
ought to sco the stylo Mrs. titles tries to put
on; but tho horso Isn't built for stylo, and It's
no go. ou seem to receive your duo slioro ol
attention from tho Maoaronis; don't forget the
American senator, fair aud gracious lady, lit
is, no doubt, anxiously awaiting your return.

ou say you may bo here by December. That's
right! Wo will have some good times in Hay
llng, Christmas."

' Deaii MissMahian: 1 think If I were In Lon
don, I should write a better letter thau tho one 1

got from you this a. m. But then, 1 would not
be a pet ot society, aud would huvo more time
to wield the pen, perhaps. You nro evidently
very happy now, and I'm actually glad of It.
You mention various lords and ladies und per

s of high degree. Have you seen any 'Little
Nells,' or 'Mleawbers,' or 'Sam Wcllersl" Yot
said If you wero ever In the land of Dickeni
you would look out for somo of thoso interest
lug characters. I think most of your time und
attention Is given to the l'elhains, Uodalphlns,
etc. I'm real glad you're to bo homo soon.
Don't stop long In Washington on your way
homo, for I want you to boo J im Sloeum's place
beforo tho dainty freshness Is worn oil that
heavenly cornleo and window."

Washington society welcomed with
open arms tho beautiful, talented and
wealthy Miss Harper. Sho and her
parents nro such favorites with the sen-
ators und their wives that their stay is
prolonged.

"Though I don't sec any senator here
for me, ma," laughs Marian. "Every-
one is married, and has a largo and in-

teresting family."
"Well, dearie," says ma, with a smile,

"you aro sorry now that you didn't con-

sent to become Lady Cioforgold, aren't
you?"

"Not much; I'd much rather ranrry
tho poorest fellow in America."

"Hen Claymer, for instance," hints
ma. Marian faintly flushes aud says,
laughingly: "It is a pity that ho is not
so susceptible as those 'foreigners.' "

A magnificent reception is at its
height Marian Harper stands, clad in
filmy white, the center of nn admiring
circle.

"Ah," says one, "there is tho new
senator from Texas, your state, Miss
Harper, nnd you should be proud of
hira. He is tho youngest senator in
congress and has mado quite a reputa-
tion since he came in. A remarkable
young man!'.'

As Marian turns to look at the object
of theso remarks, her eyes meet the
gaze of tho large, gray, dreamy orbs
which are the peculiar property of one
Den Claymer of Hayling, Texas, and ho
immediately makes his way to her.

, "Mr. C'laymer! What a genuine sur-
prise!" says she. "What are you doing
in Washington, nnd especially 'what
are you here for'?"

"I'm in Washington because the dear
peoplo sent me here, and 1 am nt this
reception because I heard that I should
bo likely to meet a fellow-citize- n here,"
he answers, concisely, but with a bright
sparkle in his dreamy eyes. They ex
change commonplaces until Hen, by
some dexterous sleight-of-han- d perform-
ance, causes the admirers of Marian to
vanish and leave hira alone in tho field.
lie proposes a stroll through tho con
servatory, nnd as they are at last free
from the gnzo of all eyes, Claymer
turned and clasped her hands tightlj in
both of his.

"Marian, no words can tell you how
glad I am to see you. Aro you true to
your American senator?"

"I am proud of your distinction," said
she, in frightened evasion. "I was ex-

pecting to find you grinding ontfino ed-

itorials for the Daily American. Why
didn't you write to me about this?"

"Never mind; I'll tell you all about
it somo other timo. What I want to
know now is if the girl who is worth
her weight in gold is willing to ex-

chango herself for nn American sen-
ator, as she once said sho would.
Marian, nothing but tho hope of one
day feeling myself in such a position
that to proffer you my love would not
be an unworthy and foolish act, noth-
ing but, this has brought me here. You
wero my incentive, and without you I
care for nothing. I havo loved you
always. Will you bo my own Mttlo
Mrs. Senator? Aye or no, darling?"

"Tho ayes have it," said Manan,
softly. Modoc, in Housekeeper.

Why IIo Wanted a Nice Picture.
A local photographer tells a story of

a young mnn who enmo into tho studio
ono day' and asked nervously if he
might have a little conversation with
him. The .visitor was painfully ugly,
and after some awkward blushing and
indefinite allusions ho asked the artist
If ho supposed he had among his sam
ples a picture of any young man who
looked like him, but was better looking.
"What do you mean, young man?"
asked the photographer. "Well," re
plied he, making a clean breast of it,
"I am just engaged to be married. Tho
young lady lives out west She is going
home She says she thinks
I'm so good she doesn't mind my being
homely, but she wants a good-lookin- g

picture to take home with her to show
the girls, Traveler

Mr. Olayiner, of Texas, and His
Romarkabla Trado.

Everybody said that Ken Clay iner was
a "crank," and no one thought so moro
strongly thun, Marian Harper, who hud
been tho object of his eccentric atten-
tion for many months. She, being a
student of hurann nature, was calmly
amused with this "odd freak, as she
called him.

.'He is a puzzle, Aunt Jane," she said;
'I don't know whether to think hlin a

genius or an idiot Sometimes I'm
moro thun half-inclin- to believe tho
latter."

When Cluyiner called on Marian, it
would seem that ho took no note of
time, and only the broadest of hints from
her would arouse him. Then he would
smile and say: "What's
tho uso of going anywhere, anyway?
Just about tho timo I get to feeling set
tled and at home, somebody tells mo to
go. Poor little Joel 'Move on."

I or several months his visits would
bo regular and often, and then cease al-

together, whilo for weeks he would
confine himself closely to his work.
Marian paid no attention to these sud-

den falls of temperature, having long
since ceased to wonder at anything ho
did, and when, after about a month's
absence, he reappeared, sho greeted
hira as usual and never called him to
account for his neglect

Mr. C'laymer was a "struggling jour
nalist, whoso fortuno was yet to bo
mado, and Marian was tho daughter of
a distinguished lawyer in good circum
stances. Perhaps this is the reason
why Claymcr never indulged any tender
sentiments iu all his long talks with
Marian. They discussed the tariff,
labor question, scieneo and religion,
and Marian proved herself thoroughly
mistress of all these weighty subjects,
being an industrious reader who always
kept "posted." Sho captured tho
Intellect of Ken Claymer thus, just as
her sweet womanly ways had

his heart. Claymer was a poll
tician "to the bone," and enthusiastic
friendB 6aid that ho should enter poli
tics for himself instead of spending all
his time and energy in working for
others. This Claymer refused to do,
and continued, with tho greatest good
humor, to play jackal to inferior lions
much after tho manner of Sidney Car
ton.

IIo has no ambition," Marian said
to herself. "Dear me! If I were his
sister or his mother, or anything,
wouldn't I stir him up, though! I have
no patience with people who hide their
lights under a bushel.

Once, when they had been discussing
tho marriage of a couple of their ac
quaintances (for ono of Clayracr's odd
(?) traits was that he took great Inter
est in little gossip, and speculation con
cerning the affairs of peoplo in gen-eral)-

Claymer said:
"Well, I think Parker did very wrong

to ask Miss Webster to share his lot,
which said lot is a myth, and all she
wlllbocalled upon to share will bo a
stuffy room in a second-clas- s boarding
house; she leaves a comfortable, ploas-an- t

homo, where everything is as she
likes it, and expects to find greater
happiness in n room
which overlooks a poultry yard,
should never ask a woman to share my
'lot' unless it was every bit as good as
the ono sho left"

Young men shouldn't expect to begin
where the old ones left off. When mn
and pa joined their fortunes, their solo
possessions were a log cabin with
dirt floor, and a twenty-dolla- r gold
piece, l a owned the mansion, and ma
brought him tho princely dower. When
I hear them talk over those 'good old
times,' I feel sorry for commonplace,
well-to-d- o persons who get married and
prose through life without any real
trouble or pleasure either."

"You may bo right, but that is not
ray idea of 'fun.' I think a poor man is
a selfish brute when he wants a partner
in poverty. Of course it was different
when your father was married; it was
rather the fashion to be poor in those
times, and people didn't mind it much."

Poverty will never go out of fash
ion," laughed Marian, "unless licllnmy's
plans are adopted."

Miss Marian," said Claymer, sol
emnly, after several minutes of thought,
"let mo ask you a question in rithmetie.
What would be a fair exchango for a
girl who is worth her weight in gold,
and five hundred thousand dollars in ac-

tual cash?"
A United States senator with a

sixty-thre- e ounce brain," promptly, re
plied she, with a twinkle in her eye.

Claymer s countenance dropped sev
eral degrees below zero, and he an-

swered, quietly: "Correct; go up head."
After that conversation lien Claymcr

had another stay at home spell, and
r ii rluuruin saw mm no moro lor vurco

months Thi9 W(l8 the , t u he
had cver liad sho was on the eve of
j,er departure for a European tour, and

g: "llow 1 hate to leave
without bidding friend Benjamin good'
by," when sho heard the click of tho
ffato hatch and turned to sco tho tall,
slightly stooping form Claymer com-
Ing up the gravel walk.

"You're just in time, Sir Truant,"
ihe called to him from tho balcony.

"Yes," said he, "I have just heard of
your intended tour. How I envy you!
A European tour is the next thing to a
trip to tho 'promised land' in my list
llow can you leave us all so long; ' and,
by the way, how long shall you stay?"
Ills tone was light and cheery. Marian
would not own to herself that sho was
disappointed to see him in such appar
ent good spirits, but sho was. "Vo in
tend to bo gone three years. Ours will
not be a flying trip; wo will take our
time and learn s great deal, I have no
doubt"

Claymer betrayed even now none of
the dismay which he felt, but ran
his long, slender fingers lazily through
his wavy, block hair, and said: "Well,
you will be situated so that you can
write very readable letters, and if you
will do me the kindness to spend your
idle moments in transmitting your im-

pressions, stray pieces of Information,
and eo forth, to paper, and forwarding
the same to me. I shall be greatly in
debted to yoo. v u) you?'

LET US BE LOYAL.

Portions of the Address of Greeting Deliv-

ered liy Mrs. IshIm-- II. ut the Ke-

ren! Annual llrenkriist of the llrnoklju
Heights Seminary Club. of
Mn. I'rem'diiit, Dear Old Hcltootmtite,

and jVcic Oiim:
I have but one thought to suggest to

you to-da- und that la, be
LKT I S UK I.UYAI. TO KACII OTIIKH1

In the name of all my "

Bisters, whether here present in the or
body or in spirit, I give our "in-the- -

city" members a cordial and most
hetirty hand-clasp- ! We are so glad to
sec you! "Changed a little?" Why, of
course, some of us have not met for
over a dozen years that's to bo ex-

pected. Curious, isn ' What a halo
of silver mist the j . cast over the
jburu fli!f ni, mini!n

A group of schoolmates were talking of
over one that was absent- - ime ousy- -

body declared that the absent one had
been seen kissing a handsome young
man on the corner of Henry and Pier- -

point streets. . As she was too young to
have a fiance, 'and as sho was also
known to have no brothers, this was
considered in the last degree reprehen of
sible nnd unladylike. Several of tho I
other cirls exclaimed over it: "I
wouldn't have thought she would do
such a thing, would you.' when up
spoke a dear friend of hers:

"I don't believe it! There's some good
explanation for it! I won't believe that
Jen did such a thing as that, until she
tells me so herself."

As they were speaking, in walked tho
"Jen"-unde- discussion. She was told
the story, and asked if it were true.
Her eyes danced with mischief, she
stood with her arm about the waist of
her friend who had defended her, and
said: "That I kissed a gentleman on the
corner of Henry and Pierpont streets
vesterdav morning, yes, it is true but
that gentleman was my handsome and
young-lookin- g Father! Now you girls
need not be setting your caps for him,
I tell you for he's already spoken
for!"

The girls all laughed, except the one
who had started the gossip, and she
bin nU out of the room.

A former student at Brooklyn Heights
seminary (let us call her Alice,) happi
ly married to a man of means and leis-

ure, was one day riding down tho Ave-

nue de l'Opera, in Paris. In tho course
of their way the crowd of vehicles caus-

ed their prancuig horses to come to a
standstill opposite a number of little ta-

bles on the sidewalk, just outside a well- -

known cafe
Seated at one of the tallies, dressed in

a strikinT, showy "toilette, was a
handsome woman, with beautiful large
eyes und flaxen blonde hnir. Her com
panions were three Frenchmen, dressed
in the height of fashion. Wine was in the
glasses before them they were laugh
ing and talking with much gaiety and
enjoyment and all four were smoking
cigarettes. A second later, and our stu
dent friend recognized Mamie X

whom she had often walked arm-in-ar-

with to school not so many years
before. The recognition was mutual.
Alice bowed in a slow, amazed fashion,
wondering if she were not m some
strange dream. But Mamie's wits were
sharper.

The red flush of shame sprang to her
fair face, her cigarette dropped from
her fingers, and starting suddenly, she
knocked over one of the wine-glasse- s

nnd it fell to the pavement with a crash.
Simultaneous', the crowd of vehicles
moved on a space, and chirruping to his
horses, tho driver of Alice's carriage
passed on quickly, and trotting down
the smooth boulevard, they were soon
lost to sight.

The next day, by some strange chance
of Providence, they met again in the
Magasin du Louvre. Each was alone
shopping. Alice saw Mamie first. With-

out stopping to reflect, she walked
right over to her old schoolmate and
said: "Mamie, don't you know me?"
Again the tide of crimson surged over
the fair face. "Yes, of course 1 do, but
I shouldn't think that ?'' would want to
know me." "Why not? Surely you
can not havo done much wrong, Mamie,
You have only been foolish, that is all,
I can not think very badly of you. 1 o
her surprise, Mamie burst into great
sobs right then and there.

She led her away to a quiet spot, and,
little by little, soon knew all her sad
story.

She had married a Inuichman, a con
tinned absiutheur, and that, us you are
aware, brings many evils in its tram
He had been a gambler and a scoundrel,
and all her associations through liim
had been of a debasing sort. She had
never done any thing really evil herself,
all her natural instincts having been
good and true. It is too long a story to
tell you nil the details of it, but the re
sult of this chance meeting was this
Jlaiuie is now a teacher in one of our
own American cities, loved and respect
ed by many. Would the ending of this
"o'er true tale have been the same if
the one schoolmate, prosperous, happy
and safe, had ignored her weaker sis
ter?

No doubt you all can join with me in
recalling many such incidents as these,
for in the turning of the wheel of for
tune marvelous changes in lives are
wrought.

And they are not all sad, thank God.
Many a timid,. silent girl, that in her
school days showed no signs of the gift
within, has developed into a strong and
noble character. One who stammered
nervously over her lessons, is a brilliant
conversationalist and a most charming
hostess in her husband's home to-da-

Another her paintings "bring high
prices, and she is known and praised of
all men.

Another, unmarried, who repudiates
such a thing as a husband and children,
has written poems of love and home,
that have touched the heart of thou-
sands. Another is a physician with a
large practice. Her sweet, clear eyes
ever see the best tiling to be done, her
kind heart ever does it tenderly, and
her strong, firm hand ever does it well
But the majority of us, married or sin-

gle, live just quiet, plain home lives,
with no pretense of helping along with

the brain, spinal marrow and nerves
starved muscles, become stronsr when
a thousand weaknesses and ailments
nervous system must Bupply all the power by which tho vital forces of tho
body are carried on, it is tho first to Buffer for want of perfect nutrition.

. Ordinary food does not contain a sufficient quantity of tho kind of nutriment
necessary to repair the wear our present modo or living and lalwr imposes

imnn tho nerves. For this reason it becomes necessary that a nerve food bo
supplied. This recent production ot
found, by analysis, to contain, the essential elements out or which nerve tissue
is formed. This accounts for its magio power to euro all lonns 01 nervous
derangements.

Broken Constitution,'
Debility of Old Ago,
Indigestion and Dyspepsia,
Heartburn and Sour Stomach,
Weight and Tenderness iu Stomacll,
.Loss oi Appetite,
Frightful Dreams,
Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears,
Weakness of Extremities and
Fainting,
Impure and Impoverished Blood,
Boils and Carbuncles,
Scrofula,
Bcrofulou3 Swelling and Ulcers,
Consumption of tho Lungs,
Catarrh of the Lungs,
Bronchitis and Chronio Cough, (

Liver Complaint,
Chronic .Diarrhoea,
Delicate and Scrofulous Children,
Summer Complaint of Inlants.

cured by this wonderful Nervine Tonio.

DISEASES.
which 13 very tilcasant and harmless ia
or the oldest and most delicate individ- -

to which the human, lamily 13 heir, arc

13 the result. Starved nerves, liko
tho ritrht kind of food i3 supplied, and

disappear a3 the nerves recover. As tho

the bouth American continent nasocen

Mr. Bolomon Bonn, s memneroi mo society
of Friends, of Darlington, Ind., says: "I havo
used twelve bottles 01 Tho Great .South Amerl-on- n

NprvinnTnnie and Stomach and Liver Cure.
aud I consider that every bottle did for me ono
hundred dollars worth of good, occause I have
Dot had a good night's sleep for twenty years

n awxmnt of frriiHiinn. Tiain. horrible dreams.
end general nervous prostration, which has
Loan liv . inriipnstinn and QVS- -

pepsla of the stomach and by a broken down
condition of my nervous system. But now I can
lie down and sleep all night as sweetly as a baby,
and I feel like a sound man. 1 do not think:
there has ever been a mediciue iuliuduced Into
tills country which will at all compare with
tiii Nerviue Tonio as a euro tor the lUiioach."

VITUS'S DANCE OR CHOREA.
Crawfordsyolk, Ind., June 22, 1857.

My daughter, eleven years old, was severely
afflicted with St. Vitus's Dance or Chorea, Wo

gave her three and one-ha- ll bottles ot South
American Nervine and she is completely re
stored.' I believe it will euro every case of SU

Vitus's Dance. I have kept U in my family fot
two vears. and am sure it Is the greatest rem
edy in the world for Indigestion and Dyspep-
sia, all forms of Nervous Disorders and tailing
Health, lrora whatever cause.

John T. Miss.
Stale, of Indiana, JM.

Wrmlaomerv CMtntu. I
Subscribed aud sworn to before me this June

22, 1887. UHAS. W. WRIGHT.

' Notary Public

absolutely unfailing remedy ever discov--

because the experience ana testimony or
ONE and ONLY ONE treat cure in tho

There is no case of unmalicrnant disease
wonderful curative powers of the South

Harriet E. Hall, of Waynetown. Ind., ays.
1 nwn mv IITh to The Great South American

Norvine. 1 had been in bed for five month)
from tho effects of an exhausted stomach,
iniilirnstlon. nervous prostration and a gen- -

eral shattered condition of my whole sys-
tem. Had given up all hopes of gottlng welL
Had tried three doctors with no relict The
first hottlp of the Nervine Tonio Improved
me so much that I was able to walk about,
and a few bottles cured me entirely. I be-

lieve it Is the best medicine In the world. 1

can not recommend it too highly."

Mrs. M. Russell, Sugar Crees: Valley, Ind.,
writes : "I have nted several bottles ot The
South American Nervine Tonio, and will say
I consider It the best medicine In the world.
I believe It saved the lives of two of my
children. They were down and nothing ap-
peared to do thom any good until I procured
this remedy. It was very surprising how
raDldlV the? both Improved ou its use. I
reoommend the medicine to ail my n Ign- -

bora."

M enru,

Cbawfordstoxb, Ind., Aug. 20, '80."

To the Great Smith American Medicine Co. :
Dear Gents: I desire to say to you that I

have suffered for ninny yea,rs with a very seri-
ous disease ot tho stomach and nerves. I tried
every medicine I could hear ot but nothing
done me any npprceiablo good until I was ad-

vised to try your Great South American Nervine
Tonic and Stomach end Liver Cure, and siuco
usiiiR several buttles of It I must say that I am
surprised at its wonderful powers to cure the
stomach and general nervous system. If every
one knew the value oi this rowtdy as I do, you
would luot Uti ftbla to supply the demand.

J. A. Hardee.
Montgomery Co,

A SWORN CURE FOR ST.
CRAwroRiwVTTj.E, Iw., May 19, 1R86.

My daughter, twelve years old, had been af-

flicted for several months with Chorea or St.
Vitus's Dance. Bhe was reduced to a skeleton,
could not walk, could not talk, could not swal-

low anything but milk. 1 had to handlo her
like an infaut. Doctor and neighbors g&7e her
up. I commenced giving her the South Ameri-

can Nervine Tonic ; tho effects were very sur-

prising. In three flays sho was rid of the ner-
vousness, and rapidly Improved. Four bottles
cured her completely. I thJnlc the South
Amcrlcnn Nervine the grandest remedy ever
discovered, and would recommend it to every-

one. Mrs. W. 8. Enswnosb.
hate of Indiana,

Montgomery County, f"Subscribed and sworn to before Tne this May
19, 1887. CHAS. 41. 'IRA Vis, notary ruoiiu.

INDIGESTION AND DYSPEPSIA.
The Great South American Nervine Tonio

"Which we now offer you, is the only
ered for the cure of Indigestion, dyspepsia, ana trie yass train oi Bymptoma

and horrors which are the result of disease and debility of the human Btom- -

mPT1 bvdispftsn of the Stomach,
W. this is the

..r.V.mvool Wrnver.
of the stomach whveh can resist the
American Nervine Tonic
Mrs. Klla A. Bratton, of New Boss, Ind.,

says: "I can not express how much I owe
to the Nervine Tonic. My system was com-

pletely shntterod, appotite gono, was
coughing and spitting up blood; am sure I
w.is In the llrst stages of consumption, an
Inheritance handed down through several

I began taking tho Nervine
fenerations. Its use for about six
months, and am entirely oured. It Is the
grandest remeayior nerves, numotu
Fungs 1 have ever seen."

Ed J. Brown, Druggist, of Kdlna, Bio.,
writes: "My health had been very poor for
years, was coughing severely. I weighed
only 110 pounds when I commenced UBlng
PoutU Anierloan Nervine. I have used two
bottles and now weigh 130 pounds, and am
much stronger and better than I have been
tor llvo year. Am sure I would not have
livod through the winter had I not seoured
this remedy. My customers see what it has
dono for me aud buy It eagerly. It gives
great satisfaction."

EVERY BOTTLE WARRANTED.
Price, Large Bottles, $1.25. Trial Size, 10 cent.h. W. A.KI1ST,

faahPauik. v 't
o-HJ --DTTPATT AftntfT1
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